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■Posts THE FR/ENO Of £\rtL,CONCEAt^f*J $ 
'/N6 STRANGE SECRETS OF Uf=E. .. ToO HORR.'BLE TO 
-~~ SB REVEALED. THE PADDED FEET WERE 



iCREEP/NG EVER CLOSER TO THO fiVNO- 
' ' CEHT PEOPLE LOST W THE M/STSj 

~i ■ 







. PAOL BEAUMONT SU/LT H/S FAME WtTH 
\ H/S PA/N7/NGS OP HUMAN TERROR / 
j^fMfAND THEN HE PLANNED H/S MAS7ERP/ECE/ 
^ NOTH/N6 WOULD STOP HtM- -NOT EVEN 
THOUGH fT COST THE LtFB OF M/S BEAUTtFUL 
MODEL,.' *j RA/A/r OHLY TERROR/" 
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YES/ YES,I'LL PAINT IT? 
THE PICTURE OF A PERSON 
MORE FRIGHTENED THAN 
ANYONE HAS SEEN 
BEFORE.' HA?HA< 
MY MASTERPIECE? Jf-^? 



A. 



w.- 



I- 



.'•■ 






Paul beaumont built his fame with his paintings 
of human terrorf and then he planneo his 
masterpiece? n0thin6.w0ul0 stop him—not even i 
though it cost the life of his beautiful model? 
paul beaumont did not know the grisly retribu- 
tion thatwould come, when he saio. 

"/ PAINTEQ ONLY TC/fRO/tf 



DOC, YOU'VE GOT TO DO 
SOMETHING FOR ME? I*M 
GETTING TOO FRIGHTENED.' 



^ ABOUT WHAT, MR. 
BEAUMONT? 



f^ 



/ 
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1 CAN'T SLEEP.' I HAVE SUCH TERRIBLE NIGHT- 
MARES,' DOC, MAYBE YOU KNOW, I'M AN ARTIST.' 
FOR FIVE YEARS NOW I'VE PAINTED ONLY PIC- 
TURES OF PEOPLE FRIGHTENED.' iVE BUILT 
A REPUTATION FOR IT? 



IVE SEEN YOUR 
PAINTINGS? YOU DEPICT 
HUMAN TERROR WONDERFULLY? 



^J 



Z ALWAYS LIKED 


TO STUDY 


TERROR? IT.,. 


IT FASCINATED Hi' 


I REMEMBER 


THE FIRST 


PAINTING X OID? X PAINTCO 


A WOMAN'S 


FACE FROM MEMORY.' X WAS 


IN 


A CROWO, 


WATCHING A FIRC' 


1 THERE WAS 


A WOMAN 


IN A BURNING 


WINDOW... 









m 



PICTURE OF THAT WOMAN MADE A HIT f 
...X DISCOVERED X*M GOOD AT PAINTING 
THAT SORT OF THING' X GOT A CHANCE 
TO SEE A MAN ELECTROCUTED ? X'LL NEVER 
FOROET THE WAY HE LOOKEO WHEN HE 
FIRST SAW THE CHAIR., 



IVt PAINTED HUNDREDS OF THAT 
PICTURE? X"M FAMOUS? BUT, OOC.. 



KINO OF 

I'M GETTING 



TOO NERVOUS? OOC, WHAT'S WRONG 



J 





FEAR IS COMMUNICABLE? 
YOU'VE DABBLED IN IT TOO 

MUCH? I'D ADVISE YOU TO 
OIVE UP PAINTING THINGS 
LIKE THAT f TRY PAINTING 
PRETTY FARM SCENES... A 
RIVER ? BIROS IN THE 



TREES 



YOU CRAZY? 



ME, PAINT THINGS LIKE "\ 
THAT 7 HA? HA? THAT'S J 



WHY... I PAINJ X^ 
YOU HAD 



TERROR 








OKAY, DOC, THAT'S WHAT X'LL 
00? X'LL 80 RIGHT HOME AND 

PAINT A PICTURE OF MAMA 
BIRD FEEDING LITTLE BABY 

BIRD? GOOD IDEA? THANKS 
FOR THE ADVICE? HA? HA? 



T^TIIT 





. iuT hFI hilin-T, IT'S MAKING ME NERvOuSf I KNOW 
WHAT I'LL DO-ILL PAINT JUST ONE SUPREME 
MASTERPIECE? IT'LL BRING HE FAME ALL OV*H A 
THE WORLD? alJ 


BBB^feiMBflBBBBBlB^aaaBBBr^BBBB^BAMS Tit ' 1 
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NOW WHAT I'LL NEED IS A BEAUTIFUL YOUNG 
GIRL MODEL' I'LL TELL HER NOTHINGf THEN I'LL 
FRI0HTEN HER-OH.I'LL FRIBHTEN HER. ALL 
Rl9HT?HArMA?„. 



Paul beaumont lived in a suburban cottage, 
with his elderly housekeeper f but the old 
woman was away this week' he made his olabol- 

cal preparations' 





It seemed simple enough-posing 
for an artist who wanted to 

PAINT HER PICTUREf 



YES, I THINK THAT YOU WILL OOf 
WE'LL START NOWf YOU'LL FIND 
YOUR COSTUME IN THE DRESSING 

ROOM.' 




Then, suddenly, beaumontfelt 
her go limp in his grip.' he 
oid not realize what hao 
happenedf he was laughing 
wildly with excitement as 
his camera clicked. . . 




The Ultimate of human terror^ triumph surged in beau- 
mont/ he buried the body of little maise green out in 
the dark, lonely woods near his cottafle... t 



IN THE LITTLE DARK ROOM IN HIS CELLAR. 



IT'S COMING OUT PER- 
FECT... THAT GIRL SAID 

SHE WAS NEW IN TOWN 

NO FAMILY--NO FRIENDS 
£ WILL EVEN 




Tut 

AND 



hours passed 
when tme dawn came 



THROUGH 
I 



OON'T STOP, X TELL 
KEEP GOING' YOUR MASTER- 
PIECE, REMEMBER ? 




■Here it is Mas ! send ftr it NOW! 
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Ton...Thrills...Ach'on . 
see special coupon offer J 



HiAl Ma... 
wMafttft . . . 




This Christmas he one of the 
many lucky boys to get a set of 
rwlmk bond Train*, Hcrcs 
how — sun now by getting thu 
thrilling, fun*fillcd 36'page 
Lionet catalogue In full color. 
hi complete with trains, acces- 
sories and track layout ideas. 
Show the trains you want to 
dad. ina . . . everybody. Send 
coupon for catalogue, plus a 



SVi" double-faced phonugraph 
record' of steam tram and 
Diesel sound effects Plus 10 
full-color realistic billboard!. 
Do it now, see Lionel Trains — 
world's finest for over 30 years 
— m the catalogue, hear them in 
action on this wonderful record. 
Write lor this big special offer 
now, or see catalogue at your 
dealer's. 
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MASTER of the CATS I 
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STAY AWAY 
FROM MEf 



— -m^ 



r tiE^ 



W/ 
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John wingate and his wife, Alice, were sur- 
rounded BY ONE OF THE FOGS WHICH GIVE THE 
SPANISH HILL REGION A BAD REPUTATION... 





OH.. .JOHN? "N 


.THERE'S nothing TO IE 


JOHN? X'M SO 


] AFRAID Or. THEY'RE 


FRI6HTENE0' 


fONLY CATS? BUT X 


WHAT CAN J 


THINK WEU DO AS X. 


we do? rf 


SUGGESTED, AND LEAVE 


r^^w_ ***\ 


- HOW_.F08 OR NO 





John put alicc to bed and 
sat up to watch over her. 
his eves gradually closed 
with the fatigue of the 
l0n9 dav, but sl eep did 

NOT LAST LQNO...|' WHAT t 



OH...OMMH 

R-o-w-w-wf 



But fear touched John's 
heart as he realized no 
cats were there to make 
the sound.. .t v 



ALICE '. 



John staved awake the 
rest of the niqht, sittina 
at th e foot of the ■cd... 

I/'WHV, 




That sentence re-echoeo injohn's brain all 
through the long oat. then at night, with the fog 
still thick, a sudden cry from his wife drew him 
to the bedroom... 




The fog swallowed up Alice's 
figure as if she had stepped 
into the mouth of some great 
monster ... j 




CRAZY IDIOT f I'LL USE 
THE CAR TO LOOK FOR 
HERfTHE HEADLIGHTS 
MIGHT PENETRATE THIS 
BLASTED FOG? 



WlNGATE'S JARREO NERVES ALMOST 
MADE HIM SCREAM WITH TERROR. AS 
A STRANGE FORM HURTLED OUT OF 
THE DARKNESS .WHINING PITEOUSLY... 




John's reaction was immediate, 
and without thought... 



But the great cat was not 
easily discouraged. it 
raceo'along beside the 

car, whining continuously... 



To JOHN WINGATE .THIS STRANGE 
CAT WAS A SYMBOL OF ALL THE 
EVIL THAT HAD COME UPON HIM 
THAT NIGHT. HE SWERVEO THE 
WHEEL... HEADING RIGHT FOR THE 
NG ANIMAL...J 








the PROVED WAY to 

UILD MUSCLES 

of STEEL! 
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MAH COUPON TODAY -AND 

BE ON YOUR WAY TO A DYNAMIC. 

POWIBFUl, MUSCULAR BOOri 
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The world believe* that Heinrich Himmlet 
killed himself when he was finally captured. 
But the Army of Occupation Intelligence haa 
heard a different story. We heard that the 
man who died waa a double, and that Himmler 
actually had suicided io hiding and waa 
secretly buried by his storm troop comrades. 
We had been searching for his burial place for 
some time — to learn the facta, for Himmler 
had been the foulest murderer in the world's 
history - six million had been the number of 
his innocent victims. 

A captain, I had been anractfd by a strange 
story told at one of our hospitals. Several 
men had been placed under restraint there* 
They had all been on guard duty near the old 
castle Aldenweir. Each had been found rav 
ing crazy in the morning ...and the name of 
Himmler had been mentioned in their ravings* 

After listening to some of them I took a 
jeep and drove out to that partly ruined 
castle. The sun waa sertiog. If was ancient, 
gloomy, larbidding. Darkness waa falling as 
I enrered, and my search* light barely il- 
luminated a small area of the damp ruins- 
Groping black doorways slimy won 

steps. i., % the whirr of bats was nil about 

me? 1 heard a atrange sound from below, 
1 descended the stairs that led down into 

the dungeon cellar. They twisted eerily and 
were treacherously steep. At the bottom, I 
found myself treading in something wet. I 
flashed my light down and saw that the floor 
of the old basement was covered with some* 
thing sticky and moist. I heard the noise 
again; it seemed like a choking sort of 



acreamlng. A faint reddish light shone. 

Towards it I made my way slowly, my feet 
sucking deeper into the muck of the floor. 
An odor as of a buxber shop assailed my 
nostrils. I saw something coming towards me, 
stopped, called. There was no answer, only 
a sickly dripping sound and the choking. 
Then, around a pillar, it came into view. 

It was a man, swollen, bloated* ten feet 
tall! It was greenish and monstrous. It was 
tailed and horned and scaly. Its face, di^ 
totted though it was* was that of the un- 
ipeakable Himmltf! Fra* **e*y pare, from 
fingers and toes and torso, blood was drip* 
ping! Ir was blood ,1 realized, that covered the 
floor. Blood thar flowed from this monster! 
The horror moved forwards towards me, 
groping, dripping, gurgling! 

I stood there, transfixed with terror. T 
screamed, then turned and fought my way out 
of that castle, my feet slipping and sliding 
in a sea of gore. 

Next day I recovered enough to call in a 
crew of G.I. engineers. They dug in that base* 
Aient, covered with dried red scum, and they 
turned up the body of a man — of Heinrich 
Himmler. He had been buried there. They 
burned that body in a bonfire outside the 
eaatl*. 

What I had aeen waa the ghost of the great- 
est fiend that had ever lived in all die ten 
thousand tortured years of history. Dead 
though he waa t fas waa doomed to wallow io 
chat ocean of blood be bad caased to flow* 
Burned, hia aahea acattered, Himmler's ghost 
would walk ao more I 



the KNIFE .f JACK the RIPPER! 




X AM SENDING YOU THIS STORY IN THE HOPES THAT 
SOMEHOW YOU WILL FIND ME ' X AM A DEADLY MENACE? 
X AM THE MAN WHO HAS BEEN KILLING MEN AND WOMEN 
IN THE DAW ALLEYS OF TOUR CITY. .. 



This manuscript came in unso- 
licited TO YOUR EDITOR. WE PRE- 
SENT IT HERE— AS A WARNING TO 
THOSE WHO MAY MEET THE MAN 
WHO CARRIES— THE KNIFE OF 
JACK THE KlPPE/f f 



I WAS NOT ALWAYS A HOMICIDAL MANIAC. 
THAT IS THZKMFtS FAULT.' IT BEGAN 
MONTHS AGO.WHEN I WAS A YOUNfl CARPEN- 
TER DOING ODD JOBS AROUND THE TOWN.. 




TAKE IT FOR A 
QUARTER f IT'S 

BAD FOR 
BUSINESS f 
FOLKS ARE 

AFRAID 

OF IT? 



IT ISN'T 

THE KIND 

OF KNIFE 

I NEED... 

BUT THERE'S 

SOMETHING 

ABOUT IT 

THAT APPEALS 

TO ME f 



A SHOCK RAN UP MY ARMS ANO 
INTO MY BRAIN WHEN X TOOK 

THAT KNIFE IN MY HANDS? IT 
SEEMED TO SQUIRM AS IF IT 
WERE ALIVE / 



X i 






LV*» 




I HAD TO HAVE THAT KNIFE? I 
TOSSED A QUARTER ON THE 

COUNTER AND RAN OUT WrTH IT, 
HIDING IT UNDER MY SH'RTf 



CAN'T LET ANYBODY SEE IT* 
I'VE GOT TO FIND OUT WHAT 
IT WANTS TO TELL ME... 




Back at the house where^x was building 
some kitchen cabinets. x took it out to 
whittle a doll-pin, ano.... 



WHY, IT'S ALMOST AS IF I CAN SEE A SORT 
OF PICTURE WHEN I HOLD IT?A PICTURE OF A 
LONDON FOB* AND A MAN WALKING. FOLLOWING 

A WOMAN.. 



Lonoon. isaa.A foggy street, a woman 

WALKING IN THE NIGHT... A MAN, BEHIND HER...? 





A HAND REACHING OUT IN THE FOG, A WOMAN 
SCREAMING... 




That knife 

I SAW IN 
MV MIND'S 
EYE. . DRIP- 
TING WITH 
A WOMAN'S 
BLOOD...WAS 
THE KNIFE 
X HELO IN 
MY HANDS* 
THE KNIFE 
OF THE 
DREAD, 
DEADLY— 
JACK THE 

Rim ft* 




1 WHIRLED. AS IP CONING OUT OF A OAZEflSTAREO 
AT MY REFLECTION IN THE MIRROR. AND A COLO 




ANO THEN SANITV TOO* OVEHf I RUBBED My HANDS 
ACROSS MY EYES AND STAGGERED OUT MUMBLING... 



IT'S THE KNtFEf fT CHANGED ME. SOMEHOW* 
MADE ME DIFFERENT. MADE ME ORCAM PICTURES 

OF KILLINOSf MAOE ME WANT TO KILL PEOPLC-. 
SEE BLOOD ON THE KNIFE- 
AS IP IT NEEOS BLOOD-' 
TO live; 




2 put ThEkniPC Away, and 
tried to foroet it. but as 
the moon rose intothe sh y. 

got to wrap my fingers 
arouno it... feel itwriggle 
-see those pictures 

MAIN 





For hours i crouched in the 

STILL NIGHT, WAITING. SUDDENLY 
I HEARD THE TAP-TAPPINO OF HIGH 

HEELS 




I COULO 
MADE ME 

WHERE X 



NOT HELP 
LEAP OUT 
HID 



KNIFE 



X...OOHMH: 




DON'T BE AFRAID... IT 
WON'T HURT? THIS KNIFE 
KNOWS HOW TO KILL... 
INSTANTLY, 
QUICKLY? STOP 

SCREAMING... 




YOU LITTLE FOOL.- 
|— HOLD STILL? 

nO„MO...PL£A$£S 
DON'T KILL 

UP * 




Suddenly, the knife seemed to move 
of its own power, as ip it saw an 
opening and took advantage of it ' 




X STARED OOWN, MY BREATH 
SOB8INO IN MY THROAT. X 
HAO HOT WANTED TO KILL 
HER...OJ* HAD XJ | r 00N - T 

OID J DO IT.. 




X'M AFRAID? AFRAID? 
THE POLlCf WILL FIND ME 
AND PUT ME IN THE ELEC- 
TRIC CHAIR ? BUT IF...IP X 
BET RIO OF THE KNIFE...NO 
ONE WILL EVEN 
KKOW ABOUT 
ME 



n 




STOOD ON THE BANK OF 
THE EAST RI VER AND T HREW 
[ THE KNIFE... f TMfv .,, 

NEVER FIHD IT? IT'LL 

IN THE RIVER? THEN 
LL BE FREE OF ITS 




But as i turned to ru n a voice 

HAILEO HE FROM THE RIVER tWTERS. 



HEY.YOUf YOU DROPPEO YOUR 
KNIFE? IT FELL ON MV DECK, 
HERE. I'LL TOSS IT TO YOU? 



&GAME TWISTING AND TURNING 
THROUGH THE AIR TO FALL AT MY 
FEET. I KNEW THEN THAT THE 
KNIFE OF JACK THE RIPPER WAS 
NEVER GOING TO LET ME OUT 
OF ITS CLUTCHES... 



IT WAS USELESS TO FIGHT ANY 
MORE. ..THE KNIFE HAO ME IN ITS 

GRIP? I KILLED, AND KILLED AGAIN.' 




IT WANT BE A WAITRESS WHO 
SERVED ME MY FOOD LATE AT MR 



SHE WORKS UNTIL AFTER MID- 
NIGHT I'LL GO TO A MOVIE 
AND THEH FOLLOW HER HOME.' 





Again, it was a switch- boaro 
operator who worked until 
the early hours of themorhws. 




Once x 
cornered 
a woman in 

an evening 

GOWN? HOW 
GOOD IT WAS 
TO SEE HER 
EYES WIDEN 
IN FEAR. 

TO LISTEN 
TO HER 
SHRIEK IN 
TERROR™ 




ONE NIGHT, A JANITOR SAW ME AND 
STARTED TO RUN FOR HELP... 



HELP< POLICE? HELP? X'VE FOUND 



YOU FOOL? 
SHUT UPf 



THE XN/F£ KILLER' 




Always, as this 


LUST TO 


KILL CAME OVER 


ME, AS X 


REACHED FOR THE KNIFE, MY 


HEART TWISTED INSIDE ME... 



X DON'T WANT TO KILL? 

THE KNIFE IS MAKING 
f 



And so x wRite^this 

LETTER... | MAYBE HY 

PUBLISHING THIS STORY- 
MY STORY AND THE STORY 
OF THE KNIFE OF JACK 
THE RIPPER... THE POLICE 



YOU.' 



YOU MAKE ME KILL 
THE EVIL IS INSIDE 
X'M NOT GOING TO, NOT 
ANY MORE? YOU CAN'T 
MAKE ME ..NOT AGAIN.. 
NO ...NO... ^ 




Square ' 



fcv 



Anyone Can 
LMrn Dance 



■-*■ 



Samba 



fclW*** 



1^ 



!^V 







Why put off learning to Dance - 
NOW Here's a much EASIER WAY 
than YOU ever SAW! 

No longer do YOU ha*e 10 fit ind waccti whfle oihers 
enjoy dancing . . . NOW you can )o/* /Ar fvmf Think of 
the areat pleasure You'll *e<. SURPRISE and AMAZE 
your friend* when ihey see you da the Is/ett J*mc* */#/>! 
with ease. Learn from simple lessons hy Betty Lee. one 
of America's foremosc dence authorities. 

IEARN THI FOX TROT. COUNTBY DANCES, 
IHUMIA. SAMBA. CAIL SQUAM OANCEBI 
(6 COMPLETE DANCE COURSES— each worth as 
much as you pay for the entire book. Join thousands 
who have Uarned to dunce with the help of this* 
amazing book- Written in simple language full of 
easy-to-follow illustrations — You Learn to 
Dance in the Privacy of Your Own Home. 
UARN TO DANCI IN 5 DAYS OR 
PAT NOIHINO Here t a wonder 

ful offer. 'lett thu exciting book *> di>* 
— See how it can help you bttomt w 
tmooth dmmctr and be admired. Yes. 
You Ds*€t tm S Utfyi or return book 
(or prompt refund of purchase price. 



II You Con Do 

Tn<* SUP - 

You Con Done* 

u S Days I 



M 



i 



i 



* ■ 
Here's how this 

eacilino booh 

con help ,^ 

become s» 

iMooih denser. 

It i Ml of 

diogromi ssnd 

InitrvKtlsAi 



MAIL THIS COUPON . 7QD.4Y 



I PIONEER PUBLICATIONS INC Dcpt'54l2H 
POO Broadway. New York I*. N.Y. 

Oleosa ruth m>* copy of Do*t>«g in nip.* wrgpper 
If I em nol sottined. I mar return book U 5 doyi 
for full refund of purchose prite. 



BSend COO Tit poy poslmon SI .*! plus poi'oge/ 
I enclose SIM. yov poy pottoae. 
Some gvorssnlee oppliea.* 
NAMl , , i r 

ADMESS 

CiTY JTATl .„ 



LEARN THI fOX HOT. COUNTRY DANCES. 

RHUMBA SAMBA. CALL SQUARE DANCES! 



tin ado o"0 'o'etqn \. ,". _d<o«t* 




t>r. Vetry turned to me, smiled enigmatical- 
ly, and went on with hi* remarks. "And so 
now thit we are here at last, here in the lost 
valley in Egypt, so far beyond what we call 
civiliration.-I want to tell you more of what 
we expect to find.' 

I leaned on my piclc, watched him. Beside 
us loomed the strange featureless brick wall 
of the Lost Pyramid, soaring up vast and 
time-yellowed against the grey rocky walls of 
that hidden valley. Our tents stood alone and 
forlorn in the sandy waste* that filled the 
• alley's basin- For miles, in all directions, 
we were alone - oui guides far away, just the 
three of us here. There was the fanatical 
time-lined face of the world-famous Egyptolo- 
gist; a man who had spent decades in the 
curse-laden pastimr of robbing the tombs of 
ancient pharaobi, of despoiling the buried 
temples of forgotten demon-gods. 

There was his daughter, Vera, young, love- 
ly, just out of college, her face still spark- 
ling with rhe rest of youth on its first adven- 
ture. Finally, there was myself, young enough 
to appreciate the novelty of this strange 
work, honored by my role of assistant to the 
great archeologist. 

"1 hsve told you how I found the parchment 
which told of the whereabouts of this Lost 
Pyramid. It was clutched in the withered 
hands ot a sacrificed priest of Anubii.l have 
told you that it gave specific instructions for 



finding this unmapped ▼alley and Its me*' 
secret of tombs. What I did not tell you was 
that it spoke of the nature of this pyramid's 
great secret. Anubis, you know, was the mys- 
tery god of Ancient Egypt, the god of its Hell. 
This wmb was his most guarded mystery — 
for it contains the terrible secret of Eternal 
Life. In this parchment, it is termed the 'Life- 

in-PeathV 

I stared up at the pyramid before which we 
toiled, h had been featureless when we had 
found it, with only the piled dust of ages ob- 
scuring its bsse. Now we had found the stone 
door which hsd been hidden beneath that dust. 
•Je had pried it open, and in the small stone 
antechamber beyond, we had found only the 
usual trappings of the ancients — carved 
funeral masks, crumbling clsy, clay statues 
of the monster-headed gods of the Elder 
Dynasties, the grey mummies of sacred cats 
— and another inner door set at the end of a 
dark, bare passage leading into the very heart 
of the pyramid. 

Dr. Verry clutched my hsnd with the grip of 
jyr* obsessed. "1 hsve reason to believe that 
within this tomb there is sleeping a man who 
is 10/ desd. He was ■ priest of Anubis - they 
eslled him the Mad Priest. He dared to chal- 
lenge his horrible god's dominion over the 
Region of the Dead - and as s result he waa 
condemned - to Eternal Life! He lies some- 
where beyond that door, waiting to rise and 



walk again at the call of pulsing blood!" 

That very morning we had planted a small 
explosive charge in ihe cornet of that inner- 
most door. Not too much, but just enough to 
break the aged seals that held It tight. Now 
Dr. Vetry took the switch that attached to the 
detonation wire, glanced once again at the 
connections, and placed it in Vera's hand. 
"You must be the one to press it," he said. 
"Not that it would matter, perhaps, but the 
parchment said that the door must be opened 
by a woman. After all, it is a small thing for 
us to do to oblige the ancients." 

Vera took the switch, her eyes alight but 
troubled. She turned to us. "Surely you can- 
not really believe that wild story? You can- 
not really think that h man can be kept alive, 
in a state of drugged sleep, for over five 
thousand years?" 

Dr. Vetry smiled his weird smile. "Who 
knows, my dear? Though I suppose we shall 
only find anothet mummy - yet, it may be a 
curious secret." 

Vera pressed the swkch. There was a muf- 
fled boom, and a cloud of grey smoke and 
dust welled out of the opening in the pyramid. 
We all coughed and sneered. Gradually the 
pall of smoke began to setrje, but a cloud of 
it still hung wispily in the unlit passageway 
that led into the depths of the structure. 
"We'll have to wail for it to clear away," 
'I said, trying to pierce the hanging,swirting 
smoke. Then I gasped, held my breath, lis- 
tened. We heard something, we all heard it, 
deep within the pyramio*. fhere was a crumb- 
ling sound, then a swishing noise, then - 
yes, then - footsteps! Foot falls! 

Slow, painful, halting. The doctor's face 
went pale. Vera stared, started slowly for- 
ward as if hypnotized by the eerie sounds. I 
raised ray pick, fearfully held it as if waitiog. 
Then, from the mouth of the ancient Lost_ 
Pyramid, through the grey dust swirls, came a 
figure. It emerged into the harsh North Afri- 
can sun, walking slowly, creakily, towards 

Vera. 

It was a man, a mummy. Its body, which 
had been wrapped in a browning funeral 
shroud, in strips of incense-soaked linen 



such as was used to wrap the dead, was 
showing itself as the time-rotted cloth shred- 
ded away. A greyish.dead flesh, a body which 
had been slowly drying for a hundred genera- 
tions, was now appearing. The head was no 
skeleton, but that of a man, of a man who had 
laid entrapped beyond the beginning of time. 
Flesh, bare flesh; against sharp bone. Mis 
eyes shone gteen and hungry. His yellowing 
cracked teeth were bared, and his bone-thin 
hands were raised before him, raised to 
clutch at the life that had been so long de- 
nied him. 

Vera screamed. The mummy moved on to- 
wards her. Dr. Vetry fell down on his knees, 
yelling:"It's true, it's true! The mummy 
lives! The black power of Anubis still rules!" 
But I recovered my senses. I snatched my 
pick up, dashed forward, and swung the 
heavy implement 

The mummy turned, threw up its hands at 
me. I smelt a smell of incenses and of the 
dust that had once tickled the nostrils of a 
forgotteo Pharaoh. I stared into the haunted 
and hell-lit eyes of a man who should have 
been dead five thousand years and had re- 
fused to die. And my heavy iron pick fell 
square upon the ancient skull. 

There was a sickening crunch, a moment 
of dreadful suspension, when the mummy 
opened his mouth and screamed a scream 
that reeked of the agoniest of a hundred 
unspeakable tortures. It fell, skull split 
wide, at my feet. 

Before our shocked eyea, the thing crum- 
bled intodust, crumbled into a mass of dusty 
flesh and pocked white bones. 

We have recovered, the three of us, and we 
have sealed off the Lost Pyramid. We have 
returned to Cairo and to "civilization". But 
there is a seal of secret upon our lips. In 
Dr. Vetry's possession there is a parchment, 
written by a wizard thousands of years dead, 
which carries* a formula for the eternal pre- 
aetvation of life. And I know, though I dare 
not denounce him, that Dr. Vetry plans to 
find a new tenant for that ancient tomb. But 
it is not going to he Vera-or myself- It may, 
perhaps, be you. 
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1. EXTRA MONEY 
IN SPARE TIME 

Man)- ftvdem* make $5. S1U a week ma 6*iof neighbor*' Ka&Iim 
in •[nrr time while learning. Tbc day you enroll I *Uft (Cfldidff 
jouSPFCIU aoOKLFTSioaciow n~ how m do thu. Tt-ccr 
TOi build with pam J *nd help* yoo •errict pet*. All dauipmrrit 
u your* 10 keep. 

2. GOOD PAY JOB 

Your new *tep ii a good job initjITmg utd iernciinr. Radio-Trie* 
ata tci* or becoming boat of jour ixvd Ra aWTeWiitoti an lea 
and aemte abopnr ccirinc i Good job in * Bcoa delating Suiion. 
Toda? there art o*cr 90,000,000 borne and auin kadaot* 3100 
Bro*deMiog Sutiuni arc on the dr. Antrjon tod PbAot Radao, 
MitroAVtre ReUf, Twu-Way Radio are ill eipoAdina;. imkitig 
more and bener nppoji unmet lor aervkinit and communjcatHHi 
technician! and FCC hVenaed opcratura. 
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And think of tbc oppanunkie* m TelemianJ In 1950 oW 
5.0WJW0 Telemion act* were told. By 1954 authorities ettmwtt 
25,000,000 Tdeviaion «t* will be in u«#. Owr ItW Tdevuioa 3ta- 
tiooa axe now operaiintf, with CxptfU pmkerinf 1,000. Now il tbc 
bnw to get m line Jot uxceat and i bright fahnv in America*! 
raK-jruwiafi ia-diutr*-. Be a Radio -Tele riuoo TMdilCiiQ. Mail 
coupe* tor Lcaaoa tod fk*A— FREE 

I Will Train You at 

Read How You Practice Servicing or Communications 
^ f™j ^ m . with Many Kits of Parts You Set! 
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I Can Make YOU a New Man, Too, In Only 15 Minutes a Day! 



CHA1US 

ATLAS 

HnJripj ■ if .hip 
1 * WafM'l 

UMt Prefect* 
Deittoped 





piOPU: used to laugh at 
* my skinny fff-pound body. 
I wu ashamed to strip (or 
sport* or for a swim. Girls 
maao (mi uf me behind my 
back. THEN I discovered my 
body - building system* 
"Dynamic Tension." It made 
me such a complete specimen 
of manhood that 3 hold the 
tnir t Tii* World's Most Per- 
lectly Developed Man" 

What's My Secret? 

When you look in the mirror and see a 
healthy, husky, fellow smiling bark .at you 

— then youll be astonished at how last 
4t Dynamic Teniton** GETS RESULTS* It la 
the easy. NATURAL method and you can 
practice in the privacy at your own room — 
JUST 15 MINUTES EACH DAY. Just watch 
your scrawny chest and shoulder muscles 
begin to swell , ■ . those spindly arms and less 
of yours bulge , . ana your whole body starts 
to feel "alive. * lull of alp *nd go» 

Thousands are becoming husky — my way 
1 give you no eadpcts to fool with. With 
"Dynamic Tension' you simply utilize the 
dormant muscle -power la your own body 

— watch It grow and mutUply into reaJ r solid 
LIVE MUSCLE 



rnrr My48 Ph* Illustrated Book u Youri 
rnCL -Hot f»r $1.00 tf 10c -But 'HI 

Send ror my book, SvertaMtina Health 
<ind Strength. 411 pages of photos, valu- 
able advice. Shows what Dynamic Ten* 
j ton can do, answers vital questions. A 
real prue for say fellow 
who wants a better build. 
Til send you a copy FREE. 
It may change your whole 
life. Rush coupon to me 

B»r*onaUyt Charles Atlas. 
*pf- /31M. US E. 23rd 
Street, Sew York JQ t N. Y. 

I 




CHARLI5 ATLAS, O-pt |3I*A. 
IIS (ail 7 J St.. N«* Teck to. N,T. 

5*r-d m<i — mb*iKL*t*l> FREO — * copy tit 
your tannm* Ufjfc Ettrlc*tt*p Heuitii an* 

Stunfth — 4* ]>**". ^nramnl w 'h pr.c- 

lofmpH* *n**pf* tu mil question*, and 
^ q .*> r ,m\\ ire T*\i* book is mine to kef p. 
■nd uridine tor li dim rot ufellinir n* 
10 onv AST. 
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